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MURDERESS 1

Left the Jail, Under Guar
to Find the Saw Uf

Body of Gu
Augusta Naek, the murderess, enjoyed

over two hours of comparative freedom yesterday,the first since her arrest in June.
From 5:30 o'clock in the morning until
nearly 8:80 she drove about the country in
a closed hack, accompanied by District-AttorneyYoungs, of Queens County; Police
Captain William Methven and Dennis Sullivan,detective in the District-Attorney's
office. This outing.for such it was regardedby Mrs. Nack.was due to a desire on

the part of the prosecutors of Martin
Thorn to find the saw with which the body
of the murdered William Guldensuppe was

dissected by his slayers, and the possibility
that the searchers might chance to come

across the head of the victim.
The entire affair was arranged with the

greatest secrecy. Even when it became
known that Mrs. Naclc had been without
the jail walls for so long a period the officialswho accompanied her denied that any
such excursion had taken place.

Closed Coach at the .Jail.
The sun had hardly risen and the air

was cold with frost, when a closed coach,
drawn by a gray and a bay horse, drove
up to the side entrance of the Long Island
City Court House, and paused before the
grated door of the prison. The driver
alighted from the box, and opening the carriagedoor, Captain Methven and Detective
Sullivan sprang out. One of them rang
the jail bell.
The door was opened by Night Jailer

John Leonard, and the two officers wore
admitted. They had been inside the jail
but five minutes when District-Attorney
Youngs appeared. The jail door swung
llently open and he disappeared within.
This was at exactly 6:35 o'clock.
Fifteen minutes later the jail door again

opened and four persons, all closely
wrapped in warm garments, emerged and
stepped into the carriage. The DistrictAttorneyspoke just three words to the
driver, a man named Bailey, employed by
J. C. Ayer, a liveryman, of Flushing.
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"To the cottage," said Mr. Youngs.
Then the carriage door was closed with a

bang and the horses started off at a fast
trot out of the jail yard and along Thompsonavenue toward Woodslde.
The woman was Mrs. Mack. Tied about

her big hat was a thick black veil which
effectually hid her features. About her
shoulders was a long cape that was

fastened In front with two straps. She
wore cotton gloves of dark yellow and a
dark green skirt of heavy dress goods.
She seemed in rare good humor, for she
was laughing at some parting Injunctions
given her by Jailer Leonard.
The distance from the Court House to

the Woodside cottage is very nearly three
miles. This distance was quickly traversed
by the impatient horses, so that it was
not yet 7:30 when the carriage was halted
a few rods from the notorious house where
Guldensuppe was slain.

All four passengers alighted, the DistrictAttorneywalking tirst, followed by Mrs.Nack, who marched stolidly along withSullivan and the Captain of Police on
either side. The party did not enter the
cottage by the front door, but the DistrictAttorney,taking a key from his pocket,V7
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opened the rear door, through which the
party entered.

Mrs. Naek in the Cottajs?e,
Just what occurred within cannot be

Stnted. One thing is certain, however, and
that is, they did not remain in the grewsOmeplace long. The coining of the party
did not attract any attention in the neighborhood,for at that hour but few people
were astir.
A ten minutes' visit seemed to suffice the

officials, for at the end of that period they
left the house and returned to the carriage.
Mr. Youngs gave some directions to the
coachman, and the party drove away in
the direction of Flushing. The carriage
had* not gone more than two blocks, however,when Mr. Youngs called to the driver
to halt, and then ordered him to return to
where he had first stopped.

Search for the Saw.
When this had been done all four again

alighted, and, tramping across the lots in
the rear of the cottage, disappeared in
the grove, which is several hundred yards
back of the scene of the homicide. There
they remained fully twenty minutes, and
when they again reached the hack traces
of disappointment were visible on the faces
of all except Mrs. Naek. She seemed to
be enjoying her release from prison walls
hugely. She lifted her head and drank
in the fragrance of the cold Autnmn air,
as she was about to step Into the hack, as
if she were loath to part with it even for
a moment.
Exactly where the party went to from

there is not definitely known. Liveryman
Ayer does not know, and the driver's ideas
as to the exact location were so nebulous
that he could not tell. He said he had
driven down roads indicated by Mr.
Youngs, who would open the hack door
every now and then and call out the route
to pursue.

Another Fruitless Search.
He thinks that he had driven a short

distance beyond Flushing toward Whitestone,when Mr. Youngs directed him to a

side road, and then called upon him to
halt. He did so, and his passengers again
walked across fields, and for a second time
that morning disappeared in a thick wood.
The driver, who has only lived in Flushinga short time, says that this grove

stood back from the highway about four
nuuureu irei. nit' quarter remained away
this time about fifteen minutes, and when
they returned the disappointment was even
more marked than when they returned
from the Woodside grove. They carried
nothing, and when all had entered the carriage,Mr. Youngs exclaimed to the driver
almost snappishly, "The Jail."
Accordingly the coach was driven there,

arriving at about 8:30 o'clock. By this
time Long Island City had begun to show
signs of life, and the returning of Mrs.
Nack to her prison was accomplished with
as little ostentation as possible.
The arrival of the party was expected

and the barred door swung open as the
carriage stopped. Captain Methven alighted,and assisted the somewhat cumbersomemurderess to do likewise. Very
quickly she was handed over to the waiting
officers, and taken upstairs to her cell.
There she was met by the matron, who
took her wraps and asked her how she had
enjoyed herself, and what had been the resultof the excursion.

She Enjoyed the Drive.
"Oh, it was good to get out into the air

again," she replied, vith enthusiasm, "but
v.-o fminrl rvnl "

When the prison doors had closed upon
Mrs. Xaok the District-Attorney dismissed
the hnckmhn, and, accompanied by Captain
Methven and the detective, entered the
court house by way of the jail, and at once
went to Mr. Youngs's office on the second
floor. There they remained in consultation
for nearly two hours, at the end of which
time Detective Sullivan took a car to the
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Long Island Ferry, coming to this city and nj
proceeding at once to the Fifth Avenue ||
Hotel.
In the meantime Captain Methven took a j;

car for his home in Prince street. Flushing.
Reaching there, he interfiled his wife that'
he was to leave the city to be gone until
Tuesday morning or Tuesday night.
"Where are you going?" she asked him.

Searching Thorn's Reeoril.
"To Philadelphia," he replied, "on the

Thorn case. I think we can prove that [
Thorn is an old criminal, and perhaps a *greatdeal more. We looked for a saw this
morning with Mrs. Nack, and thought there
was a chance of coining across the head of
Guldensuppe if we found the saw, but nothingcame of it."
At noon he left his home, and coming to

this city joined Mr. Youngs and Detective I
Sullivan at the Fifth Avenue Hotel. There,
it is said, the party was reinforced by
District-Attorney Olcott, of New York n

County. c
It was not until after 4 o'clock that, the

conference ended. Then Mr. Youngs went
to the hotel office, paid his bill and said
that he was going out of town for a day
or two. Mr. Oicott is sail to have left the
hotel by the side door to avoid recognition,
but Mr. Youngs and his two assistants
went out the Broadway entrance.
Mr. Youngs's daughter said last night that ij

her father had telegraphed her at her home T
in Oyster Bay that he was going away and
would not return until Monday night at the oi

earliest. She thought he had gone to Phil-1
adelphia, but he left her no address.
The reason for this sudden departure for

Philadelphia may be accounted for by the ni

fact that on Saturday a Philadelphia de- f(
tectire called at the Long Island City f,
court house and had a long conference with *

Captain Methyen, and later with Mr. N
Youngs. The detective told them that he fi
thought he could Identify Thorn as a man
who had served several jail terms in that
city. One crime which he seemed confident
Thorn had committed was the theft of a
diamond from the shirt bosom of a man
whom he was shaving when Thorn was P

employed as a barber in a shop opposite n

the Philadelphia City Hall. For this crime o;
the thief had served a term of nine months
in Moyainchsing prison. The detective, it
was stated yesterday, positively identified c<

Thorn as the diamond thief. a

May Fiml tlie Head.
It was also said yesterday that the visit

to Philadelphia had a much more serious
import, and that it is hoped to recover the ei

missing head there. The District-Attorney 51
is inclined to believe that Thorn did not el
throw the head of his victim into the river b
as Mrs. Naek alleges he told her he had o:

done. Mrs. Xack is said to be inclined to c<

the belief that he did not destroy it, and f«'
flint- the handle wrnnned in brown nanor.

which, she says, he carried from the cot- ti
tage and threw into the river from the ti
Thirty-fourth street ferry, did not contain tl
the head at all, but was a sham. The Dis-
trict-Attorney is said to be proceeding on 11

the hypothesis that Thorn had become a f«
monomaniac on the subject of Gulden-
suppe's head. 1 t)
"1 want Willie's head," Mrs. Nack says

he was constantly exclaiming, and his P
theory is that it was Thorn's intention to fi
keep the head in some hiding place until
it was safe for him to come out into the
open and gloat over his hideous possession. cs
The District-Attorney is very anxious to ci

secure the head to prove that the fatal
bullet entered Guldensuppe's temple, as
Mrs. Nack says it did. P1

It is believed that, this morning officers f;
will search in the vicinity of College Hill, u:
a spot between Flushing and College ti
Point, for the missing saw. Mrs. Nack h;
thinks that it was either buried there or at
one of the points visited yesterday morn-
ing.
The Rev. R. H. P. Miles, the Presbyter- a

ian clergyman, who, it is said, induced
Mrs. Nack to confess, visited the woman
yesterday afternoon. I ci

W
DRUGGIST TURNS ON DOCTOR,

Gave Him a Key to His Store and Now u

Charges Him with Stealing. 81

Aieegan, Mich., Nov. 14..Dr. L. F. j'
Stuch, president of this village, was ar- tl
rested yesterday afternoon charged with
stealing goods from the drug store of B.
T. Yanostrand. it
Dr.--Stuch had for years carried a key g

to the store, in order to All his own pre- \\
scrlptlons, and Vanostrancl claims he has k
taken from the stock articles amounting
to hundreds of dollars without accounting s
for them. a
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awyer Howe Says That Was
the Reason She Slew

Guldensuppe.
HORN'S NEW DEFENCE.

lath Rubber Knew She Had]
Been Responsible for the

Death of a Woman.

Lawyer William F. Howe, last night, out-1
ned to the Journal the defense of Martin
horn in his new trial, which will begin
a November 22.
Mr. Howe declares he will prove that
>s. Nack killed Guldensuppe, and that her
lotive for it was fear of the bath rubber.
?ar that her victim would disclose the
icts concerning a criminal operation Mrs.
ack caused to be performed at the beestof a well-known and rich New Yorker,
hose name, he confesses, he has not yet
arned.
Thorn's counsel states, with much em-1
li.iaic- ev>n+ 1, . will 1,. n 111 r* + . il,.

evv jury that Thorn was in total ignorance
f the pending crime, up to the moment
lien Mrs. Naclt came out of the Woodside
Mtage and said to Thorn, who had just!
rrived on the scene:
"I have done it."

Will Clear Thorn, He Says.
"You will find, when this new trial is
uded," said Mr. Howe yesterday, "that
[rs. Xack will finish her career on the
lectric chair, and that Thorn will either
e cleared of all complicity in the killing,
r he will get a light sentence under his
mfession to being an accessory after the
ict."
"Under all the circumstances, it is formatethat there will have to be a new
lal.You will recall that I said on the day
iat the jury was dismissed I wished time
1 which to make some researches. I re>rrpflto fpst.imonv whinh will nmnHnniiv

[ear my client of the charge of murder in
re first degree, and will make his utmose
unishment that of an accessory after the
ict.
"I have now found the motive which
tused Mrs. Nack to commit this horrible
rime. She was in mortal fear of Guldenappe.Guldensuppe knew that she had
erformed, or caused to be performed, a
ital operation upon a young woman not
nknown in this city. Xo living soul other
rail Guldensuppe knew that this crime
ad been committed.

Mrs. Jiack Moved by Fear.
"The time came when this fear actuated

11 her serious thoughts and most of hei
rtions. This happened when Martin Thorn
iime upon the scene. I doubt if she loved
lartin Thorn. I doubt it seriously. I
now that she feared William Guldensuppe.
uldensuppe had been living with the
oman twelve months when Thorn entered
pon the stage of the tragedy. Guldenuppewas suspicious of the barber from
re beginning. He saw them together. To
is mind the woman s actions warranted
aat he get rid of this mail Thorn.'
"You may say the jury will believe that
hat fight furnished Thorn's motive for reenge.Not a bit of it. On the other hand,
furnished the strongest motive for AuustaNack. The men fought. Guldensuppe

as the stronger. He whipped Thorn. He
icked him out of the house.
"You will find, when Tohrn makes his
tatement, that after this Mrs. Nack beaniesuspicious of the barber. He thought
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that the woman had been unfaithful to
him, and nothing that she could do or say
proved to him that she had not betrayed
ind abandoned him.

She Feared Betrayal.
"Then the woman became possessed of

fear. It ate into her heart and possessed
her. She could not rest in the day. nor
could she sleep in the night. She believed
-H.IL uumcuBiiirpc,
discarded, would sooner or later hetray
lier. would turn her over to the police, and
send her to prison for her foul practice
upon the young woman.
"Strong of will, murderous of heart,

with both the motive, the capacity and the
determination to commit the crime, she
decided that Guldensuppe must die. 'She
determined at the game time that Thorn
must be the instrunfent.
"From that moment Guldensuppe was a

marked man. From that moment also came
those professions of love to Thorn which
drew him deeper into the maelstrom.
"Why did she not turn Thorn over to ilie

police if he persisted in saying, as she has
mendaciously stated on the witness stand.
'I must have Guldensuppe's head.' If
Thorn was doing all this, why did she not
tell Guldensuppe and have him seek out
Thorn and thrash him as he had done before?

Loveil for Revenge.
"Far from that, what does she do? She

whispers into Thorn's ear that she loves
him and wishes to rid herself of the bath
rubber.

"If Mrs. Nack still cared for Guldensuppe,if she still wished to win him over,
If sne did not fear him. why did she give
Thorn $20 at one time and $20 at another?
"Who was it that suggested hiringvtliat

cottage? Who was it that took Martin
Thorn to Woodside for the purpose of lookingat a house? Who was it that furnished
the money with which to pay the rent?
Who was it that paid the money over to
the landlady? It was the murderess of
William Guldensuppe, the woman who shot
him in the back and cut him up in the
bathtub.
"Martin Thorn, I tell you, had been

wheedled and whispered into believing that
she really cared for him. and that they
were going to the Woodside cottage to live
.to live away from Guldensuppe. Did she
not pay the rent for a month?
"Martin Thorn did not know, on the

fatal day, that Mrs. Nack had taken Guldensuppeto the cottage. He was told to
come there at a certain hour. He went.
When he arrived there he met Mrs. Nack.
But there is evidence that Mrs. Nack and
Guldensuppe alighted from the car and
went into the house together. People saw
them. None saw Martin Thorn go there
before them.

Her Greeting: to 'I'liorn.
" 'I have killed Guldensuppe,' was her

greeting. 'You must help me hide his body.
Come back here at 5 o'clock and all will
be ready.'
"Martin Thorn had not bought any oil

cloth. He had not made the preparations
for the death while the man was yet living.Nor did he know anything about this
preparations.
"But now a mortal fear seized him, and

he knew he must take part in the' foul
aftermath of the murder. The woman had
said that she loved him. He did not know
that her motive for the crime was to hide
the other crime. He did not know that
Mrs. Nack's hands had wrought the death
of an unfortunate woman. He admits that
he was an accessory after the fact. He
did what he could to destroy the evidence
of the crime the woman had done."
"Beyond this he did nothing. He was

ignorant and Innocent up to this hour.
This I shall prove, and no jury on earth
will convict my client of anything else.
"We hope to ferret out the rest of the

facts about this operation which furnished
the motive for Mrs. Nack's killing of Guldensuppe.

Hits at Lawyer Friend.
"Now that Mr. Nack has confessed and

her evidence will go into court as identifyingthe body as that of William Guldensuppe,I am free to admit that there will he
no doubt about the identification. But I
can never forgive the professional ignorance
which pervaded the brain of her counsel,
Friend, for allowing her to confess ts murderin the first degree, when beyond the
peradventure of a doubt, the State could
not have proven her guilty, and would not
Vin\-o Vint* tn ennvlot Thnrn T hnvo
never talked to Friend in my life about
these confessions, and I never received
such a shock as when I >rot his telephone
message saying that Mrs. Kack had made a
confession.

*'I think Mrs. Xack will go to the electric
chair. If she does, she can only have
Friend to blame for it. She has confessed
to a foul murder. '
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She Has Many Comforts i
While Thorn Takes

Amusement i
THE jail life of Martin Thorn and Mrs. o

Naek is wholly- unlike that of the v

average prisoners charged with the J
gravest of all crimes. i p
They entered the Queens County Jail as n

star prisoners.this pair of self-confessed t

murderers. Their names had preceded J'
Thou rof>0[varl nc hwfiniP

their distinction in the criminal world and
got the best that the house affords.
Especially is this true of Mrs. Xack. Her

^
two cellmates, both older women, and both
fur less steeped in crime, treat her with '

all the consideration and respect that thej ^
would pay a queen. She is i ot allowed to 1

do any of the hard work about the cell ®

and is humored in every wish.
The Queens County Jail is an omuibue k

prison. It is used for the incarceration of
State, county and city prisoners. In one

'

common cell will be contined a murderer, o
a burglar and a common drunkard, paying n

a thirty-day penalty for his third offence, o
The jail is three stories high. '1 horn's cell r
is on the ground floor, Mrs. Xack's on tlfe
top. *

i 1
The Xack "cell" is larger by far than j.

the best bedroom of a Fifth avenue man- fj
sion. ^It is forty feet long by twenty feet. v
wide, and has a closet built within it that
is seven by ten feet.as large as the hall
bedroom in which many a deserving clerk '1
finds rest.

1

Mrs. Naek's cell is lighted by gas, has
neat marble basins and running water, c

wide windows and plenty of light and air. It 0

has a southern exposure and, while it does J
look directly out upon Calvary Cemetery ;
and afford a glimpse of the fatal bloody '

Woodside cottage where Guldensuppe was Jdoneto death, it is still cheerful and pleas-
antenough as long as Mrs. Nack keeps

away from the windows. It is In the rec- r

ords of the jailer's office, "Cell No. 5, cu J
the third tier." :

Picture on tlie Wall.
On its wall is tacked that well remem- t

bered chromo, showing three kittens play '

lug with the mother cat. It is unframed 1

On one side of this is a campaign litho- J
graph of Sheriff Doht, and on the other
one of Sheriff-elect Baker, showing that
Mrs. Nack plays no favorites with jail officials..

Although Mrs. Nack shares this large cell
notn twii ruber women.Kate McGvath and
Mary Christ.they are no more in her way 1

than two maids-in-waiting. They are serv- <

ing sentences of sixty days each for drunk- f

enuess. Their single bea* are side by side, >

but entirely across" the forty-foot room from <

Mrs. Xack's wider and more pretentious ;
double iron bedstead. They use the same 3

clothes press as she, but their meagre t

wardrobes occupy but a small share of the >

space, the greater part being devoted to her '

six dresses, and many other garments. i
The cell is furnished to meet every re-

qulrement of ordinary comfort. Diagonal- 1

ly across the floor of the room is spread 1

a gray and blue rug of Brussels carpet-
ting, with full fringing on the ends. In
front of the barred door is another rug. a '

smaller one of ingrain carpeting. The 1

beds, black iron frames, with springs and
good thick mattresses, are covered with '

clean white counterpanes. Three chairs
n.. m r»pii.t-tvn straisrht back for the
cellmates, and one tbe same capacious arm

rocking cliair which was taken from Mrs.
Nack's Ninth avenue 'home to the Tombs !
for her comfort and removed again with
her to her Long Island City prison.
On the west side of the room is a plain

kitchen table, on which stands an oil stove
with two burners. It was a present to
Mrs. Nack from Under Sheriff and Sheriff-
elect Baker, who has been very kind to
her. On this oil stove she prepares oatmeal,eggs and toast, coffee, tea and cocoa.
She pays for the oil, and all the extra
provisions which are purchased for her.
Some of her friends know of the presence

of the oil stove and have sent her packages
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f cocoa and oatmeal. Yesterday there
?ere evidences of her popularity In the
ooin. A stand of beautiful yellow chrysanhemumsadorned the crude table, a half
ushel sack of hickory nuts was in tine corer,and a fresh package of oatmeal beside
he stove. As Mrs. Nack served oatmeal
Cate McGrath remarked with genuine enhusiasm:
"Mri Nack makes bully gruel."

Many Cooklnpr Itensils.
There are three cups and saucers, three

'lates and a few small dishes and kitchen
tensils in the cell beside knives and forks,
'lie knives and forks have been removed
rom time to time when rumors of suicide
n Mrs. Nack's part would frighten the
Sheriff, but when the scare passes the
aiives and forks are returned.
Mrs. Nack ridicules the suicide rumor.
'Why, haven't I a gas Jet that I could use,
r one of these two big flat-irons, or one of
ay knitting needles, or a knife and fork,
r a half dozen other things? No, I shall
lot kill myself."
The flat-irons are kept beside the oil stove,
'he women do their own washing, starchngand ironing. Mrs. Nack changes her
Iresses every day, and makes her toilet
vitli all the care that a woman displays
n dressing for the street. Her wrapper
nd her six dresses show to advantage her
Ine throat and neck.
She is a woman of marked vanity. On

>ne side of the cell, the north end. is an
iid-tiine round-top mirror, hung on the wall
vim a smnii snen oenearn. un mis sneir
ire a powder puff, a pin cushion, two
irushes, a comb and other little articles
>f the dressing case. Then close beside
drs. Nack's bed is her small trunk.
Mrs. Xac-k occupies her time in reading
md knitting lace. She is expert at lace
naking and lias complimented her lawyer,
Ir. Friend, with several handsome bits or
ler handiwork. Shi reads few English
looks or papers, but likes the pictures in
he English magazines and has quite a
lumber of them scattered about the cell.
During the trial no newspapers have gone
o her. but she has plenty of other reading
natter.

Thorn Comfortable, Too.
Martin Thorn may not command quite so
nuch adulation from his prison associates
is Mrs. Xnck, but lie is almost as comortablysituated and occupied as she. His
ell is a small and narrow one, without an
lir shaft or window, the last cell from the
ntrance on the bottom tier. He has, how»ver,ail day the liberty of the room into
.vhlch his cell door opens- an assembly
tali, in size 18 by 25 feet. This room eonainschairs, a table, a general wash basin,
vith running water; is lighted by gas, and
i very roomy and comfortable lounging
ilace.
Thorn's waking hours are almost all demotedto card playing. He is passionately

'ond of pinochle, and has taught every ft
'epiive mind in the row of cells whirl
>pen on this assembly room the intricacies
if the game. As soon as his breakfast is
tnlchorl lia onlls for ;i name of nilioohle.
md sticks to it as long as ho can induce f
no others to remain at the table. He reads
but little.
His cell proper is merely his sleeping

apartment. In it Is an iron cot, with a
?ma!l table beside it, covered with a few
uagnzines, and holding a lamp, a chair and
looks on the wall for his clothing. He has
two suits of clothing, two pairs of shoes,
but no slippers; plenty of linen to always
appear neatly clad, and a few black ties.
He has a small mirror on the cell wall, and
Is allowed to shave himself, but not to

i4-1 «... ivt« ii
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Tlio prisoners are expected to rise at 6
o'clock and retire at 8 in the evening.
Breakfast Is served at 7 o'clock, dinner at
12 and supyer at (5. The dinner, which is
the most elaborate meal, consists of a
soup, bread, beef stew or roast, and tome
kind of vegetable

.


